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ON THE WEST TIER.

A TAI.r. IK Xno CIIAVTMIH-

OHAPTEU I.
A hot summer's night at Urlghton, a night

when there was so wind end no stars, a night 10
Intensely black that the restlsss, moaning waste
Of waters below wai hardly to bo distinguished
from the moveless, silent fault abore, tare when
now and then a break In tho Inky curt ttn of tbo
latter showed a tawny, orange-colo- r td gap and
the gleaming or a crescent point ihowed a
fainter orange glare on the languid roll of the
lea, a paler gleam on the wet shingle ol the
lieaeh,

Very still that beach was Just then. The
few lioun back icattercd over wlthchlldren,

and shrieking, laugh
ng, beating each other with little wooden spades,

or splashing In the eurfaid foam
irltb loose haired nymphs In classically flattering
attire with trim nurserymaids, and
lrfowsy, sembtnascullne batblng.women wai it
lent end deserted now t abandoned to tho whtle
.bathing machlnei and boati
tiauted up high and dry, out of reach of the
mlicblevoui element with which they had been
battling alt day, and icarcely to be distinguished
Jn the darkness. Very silent and dim the parade,

o gay with carriages and borsoi, and crowded
with pedestrian!, that very afternoon. Store

fttlll. and itlll moro dim and dark, the town
behind. All Urlghton seemed to have gone to
Bleep and been burled behind Its rattling bow
Windows and brewn paper walls. All Drlghton

eetned to be awake anjl lively on the West Fler.
No alienee there t no darkness, desertion or

tlesolationl From end to end of the huge, frail,
looking erection, nothing but a glitter or lamps,
Kreen.white and red, nothing but a sea of peoplo
crossing, recrosslng, meeting and re-- acting one
another, sitting on the benohes,Ulklng,laughing,
Bating Ices, flirting, fooling, perhaps (Ood knows)
grieving, to the langald airs of "La Travlata,"
or the 'HI ue Danabe," as performed by the band
of tho Coldstreams, or the hulhed nnd sighing
murmur of the sea, reople of all ages, soxes,
nations ami degrees; wealthy publicans withportly wires and daughters; Jews
in profusion, male and femalc.easlly distinguished

too much ncse, too mac b full red lip. too
much curly hair, too much gaudy color
and sham Jewelry; ladles or tho hautmondt in dinner dress, shrouded In shawls
and cloaks, and carefully protected by white,
craratted husbands and brothers t indies of the
Vmf.tiioftfff, In war paints end plumes, and not

ahrouded at nil In any way; children In Highland
plaids or tailor's costume scampering about, and
netting under every ono'i feet; Itotten-Uo-

"swells, eyeglass In eye and drawl on Up; naval
officers, happily unconscious of tho nautlcallty
risible through every stitch ol their ready made
shore garments; Toluntecr officers, bristling In
full mtlKarj uniform; army oincers, rigidly dls
Kulscd In the severest "mum," and supremely
oblivious of their amateur companions; all theso
nnd a thouiand others making up the
cd, happy looking swarm congregate! abore the
Clastlo timbers ofthe West Tier.

Ilather apart from the crowd, centred round tho
band at tho further end of the pier, two youog
men ofthe last mentioned typoof Individual Leant
against the railing chatting in a low voice Cap
UmUiriKrdof the tb,a big, dark, good
filtered looking man. without much strength of
character written in his handsome face, and his
friend I') til a ranger, a smaller, square-buil-

young fellow In the same
regiment, a soldier all oer, trimly put together,
mthnpairof pie rein ir blue eyes and a square
resolute chin which belied th almost boyish
Iwldness and delicacy or bis hair and skin. There
was a pause In the music, and many people w bo
liad stood still to listen to a triumphant flnalo"
recommenced their slow promenade. Theso two,
however, seemed moro lastly Inclined. The night
washot.andOranger bad been riding all tho
fine moan: it was pleasanterto lounge In that
quiet corner, pafltng fatnt i loud of blue smoke
Into the still, warm air, and discussing the peo.
Ida about them, thanto go round and round with

stream like goldfish In a bow).
"WcK.it Is difficult to tell who d who, now--

days," said Granger at last In answer to some re.
mark olhts friend; "barring paint (and that's
not easy to sso at night), one set or women dress
so closely alter another that I for one don't see
Juow you can tell them apart ."

Except In a place like this objected the
Captain; "In tho park or opera,! grant It yen
sometimes; but here 'f

"Well, that'athe difference here? Has the
place any particular touchstone by which to test
tfoctetyouhe fairer sex?"

"One touchstone is sufficient. Take this pier
forlDitance, decent women don't walk alone on

;N'or your Mdlle. Phryne either, If she can help
'Possibly; but you were speaking or finding out

the ones. The wouldn't dream of
BhowHig In such a place at all sans chaptron or"Boinosort.

"Urand.tomWfniff as you observed Just now
Said Uranzer slowly, his keen, quiet glance trav.elllng over, tho throng around him, "Not always though look there!" taking his cigar out
of his luouiu to direct attention to a girl passing
them, a tall, lithe-lo- king girl In handsome blaolc
Bilk, and walking with the quick but Irresolute
tep, shoulders rather forward and eyes down,

but head erect and expression both proud and
timid, betokening to an experienced eye an unnc
customedness to oelng alone In a crowd, and a
dislike at once shrinking and haughty to tho
Stances cast on her. "There's a woman walking
by herseir; but 'for a that an' a that' there's
something about her I'd lay my life she's a
lady, and good form too.'

'Thtt Why, how the deuce Uood
heavens I I should rather think so. ' my Hi-
rer, man l"

And It was, for the raised tono and sudden
plunge forward startled the girl, tine turned herLead, and the next moment was at her brother's
aide, her band on bis arm, while the look of picas,we and relief In her lace abundantly proved thetruthortlranger'i surmise. The young oRlcer
drew politely on one side, waiting for an Intro,
ducllon, hut not wishing to appear to claim It.
The girl had never noticed him.

Ueorge, I am so glad,' she said breathlessly.
'I was beginning to be afraid. Tor 1 couldn't seo

jou anywhere, and there are such lots of people
tlown there."

"Hat, my dear girl, what the deuce brought
you out ell by yourself? Lois or people! 1 should
rather think so. You've no business to be here
even by day without Mrs. (larsford or someone
vise. It Isn't respectable.it What, In thepame of heaven, did you do it fort

Uarsford was really angry. To have Just been
lntheact irpasslng a stricture on a particular
distinction between women, and to rind that your
own sister, the pearl aud pride of your life, has
unsonscloiuly been serving as an example to
point the moral, is irritating et en to a mind uiu.ally placid to a fault, and Ethel Oars ford, very
unused to anything like harshness from her
brother, flushed all otcr her delicate
lace, like a lllly smitten by the last red rays or
tbo setting sun. Young Uranger felt sorry for
her, sorry, and yet glad too, tiiat he bad had
keen cni'Bjh eyes todlstlngulshthe "good it) lo"
In her, ercu among equivocal surroundings.

"I am terry sorry' s ho said gently; "but Itwas not my fault. Oeorge. Do not be angry,
dear. It wusnot, Indeed. We all came out hero
alter dinner, my stepmother and her brother and
Land then she fancied that tbo smell orthe sea
made her sick, and said she would go back again,
Ueorge, I had got so tired ol slttlag In that hot,
fctulty drawing room, with tho sun glaring la at
the bow window all day long; and Just then she
taught tliibt oryoustandlmc alone, and told me
tbatlfl wanted to stay out 1 had better go to
?ou, as she would be just as glad or a quiet hour

business with her brother. I wasn't quite
sure Hyou would want me," looking up
wistfully Into her brother's face, "but
she was voscd at my he mating, and then
when 1 turned back could not see you. You
bad moved, and though 1 went on I began to
feel nervous. So don't be vexed with me, dear.
You shall take me home now at once If you like.'

"irilike! Nonsense!" said Ueorge, paclftad
with her. though not with the Incident. "Of
rourse)iuran stay with me. It was Just like
Mrs. OarHord's consummate selfishness, not toput
you In my care before teklngherseirofl She's no
snore lit to bo your rAeeeroasthan but or course
I like to have you ; though, as it happens, I
wasn't alone Uranger or ours Why, where the

ilut young Qrana-e- r had dlsanneared. Moved
by the niaiiuiflweeincBioi herfaeetodetermine
that hlS nresenoa atanv Tita ihnulrt nclthrrrc.
call the past , nor come between
the brother and sister's walk, he had quietly
takenhlmsetlotf, and Indeed devoted some trou.
ble to keeping out or the way of the other two for
lb remainder of the evening.

Hemettbem again on tho following day, how.
ever, In company with Oars ford wre, a severe.
looking old country gentleman, with an expres.

ion ol struggling with a decorous dls.
like to admitting it. and his wife; and Ueorge
Uarsford Introduced him to the party as "Cyril
Uranger, an old chum of mine at Oxrord, and oneor my host friends," with a cordiality which at
once put him on friendly terms with the rest.

, Wr. Osrsford asked him to dine with them that
day; and Ethel save him her hand, and a smile
wonderfully frank and sweet with It, instead or
the orthodox English bow. The three young poo.
lle were soon walking In front on the pleaaantest
terms Imaginable. It was one of those intimacies
which spring up In a moment, and seem so happy
and natural that one can hardly believe they have
perhaps the length of a summer's day instead of
bairalifo behind them. .

I wonder whether you, my reader, are acquaint.
led with Drlghton T Surely yes for Is there any.
one nowadays who Is not? and therefore tberels
little need forme to dwell on the regular oocu.
rations and amusements which, In that liveliest
uf watering places, bring day by dayand hour by
Iiour those who know one another and those who
do not, Into an propinquity which Is
pleasant, or the reverse, according to the amount
of liking which people have for each other. The

arly morning bathe from which he used to see
Iier returning, with her long hair falling like a
veil of golden light around her shoulders, or
blown out behlntf her, like one or A. Moore's
nymphs, In the wind and sunshine) the long,
bappy gallops with her and her brother over those
freealy swelling downs whioh wall In the merry

from 1 he assaults of tho north, wind t

the lunch afterwards at the hotel where the
Usrsfords were staying! the afternoon promt,
nadelo tbe Aquarium to the strain of one of the
most perfect bands to be met with anywhere
and the evening lounge upon the Pier, enlivened
by more music, which sounded sweeter and more
sole stirring still from the concomitants of rip.
pling waves and star-li- t night. Was It any won.
tier that these numerous chances of meeting,
combined with Idleness and peer
less summer weather, should work a spell more
powerful than that or'mysttc paces and or woven
hands" over the hearts or two people as young
and (Tor all his soldier life and gay fair face, for
all her rare beauty, and pride greater even than
beauty) as fresh and unstained by the contact of
the world as Oyrll Uranger and Ethel Uarsford f

Little enough she knew or thatworld, sheltered
from all knowlede, beyond a vague andshrinking reprobation, or Its evil In the old
country bouse In Warwickshire, where year by
year she had led the peaceful busy lire of an Eng.
Ilih maiden and an Enitllsh gentlewoman. As
for Oyrll. an only son with pTenty or money, a
soldier who bad seen right, and a man or eight
and twenty, he might be considered rather more
remarkable In his degree, being publicly spoken
or as one who had never flirted with a woman,
never cared for a woman's beauty, never striven
to win a woman's heart In all his life, and as
openly admitting the Imputation.

"I remember my mother," he said once to a
friend. "When 1 met a woman like her I will

and kneel at her feet, IT you will, and kiss theSo she walks on. Why not? There is nothing
so lovely under heaven as a woman pure or all
evil and unspotted from tbe world. Thequestlon
Is, where will you find her, nowadays?" When
be saw Ethel Uarsford he said to hltnscir, "She
is found," and straightway fell down In his heart
and worshipped her.

And Ethel, recognising by tho untaught In.
stlncts or womanhood that there was something
In the touch of this roan's band when It brushed
hers, something In tho look of his eyes when they
gated Into hers, different from anything she had
ever beforo felt or seen In any other male aeiiuatn
tance, let her Innocent heart drop fluttering as a
caged bird before the master touch ot his unspo
ken lore, and said In her soul, 'There is no one
like you in the whole wide world. Surely It Is
not wrong lo love and admire anything so brave
and. noble when after a few days I may never see
It again." The while he was wondering, "Does
she like me even as an acquaintance? and how
lone will It be berore she will think me worthy ofcalling me friend and how much longer before
1 may tell her Hove her and ask her to bo my
wife?"

Now. when It comes to this, that two people's
pulses beat faster when their hands clasp, that
the touch or a dress makes them thrill and trem.
ble, and the glance of an eye or tbe breath or a
word sends them red and white In a moment, the
answer tothls "How long!" may be counted by
daysj not weeks, nor yet months.

It was night again, and the dark blue
waters or the Channel were lining and
gurgling and beating with a lasy murmu
against the strong girders ot the West
Pier. Tli ere Is a bench that runs round the fur
ther end of It, roofed with glass and divided by a
thin wooden partition from the damp sea breete.
lletween this partition and the waves there Is n
narrow path, and on this path, with arms folded
on tbe bulwarks overhanging tho moving water,
and faces turned upward to court any stray breath
of air that might be stirring, were Oyrll Uranger
and Ethel. Seated on the covered bench, though
outof sight and at tbeopiwslte cornerto them,
selves, were Mr. and Mrs.Uarsford. while Oeorge
had strolled of to speak toa friend aear the band.
No one else chanced to be behind the barrier. To
all Intents and purposes these two were as alone
as though they were on a desert Island, and no
breath orwlnd stlrredthe sultry stillness or the
air, no single star lit the deep curtain
or the sky. Tbe bushed ripple of a thousand
voices, the faint quiver of the ptanksto a thou,
sand feet, the myriad lights glimmering In tbe

and repeated In tbe black mirror at
its foot, alone bore token to the seething life
around them; and over all the muslo floated, now
load, now low, now rising high, now dying away,
but ever sweet and t Drilling, and Idealising that
life Into a poetry and romance UrYeyond ltsell.

"It is like being on the deck of a steamer an.
chored at night off some southern city," said
Oyrll. "Like the night your brother saved my
life In the Adriatic."

"Dear Ueorge!"sald Ethel, softly. Ueorge
was always dear to her, her home Idol and earth-
ly god; yet, had she analysed her feelings, there
was a distinct throb or gratitude added to her
appreciation of this act.

"And It Is a mirlclo that he wasn't drowned
himself, that I didn't drng him undcr,":Oyrll
went on) "for he could swim as little as myself;
and yet be never hesitated, bat went orer the
side after me like a shot.""Itwaijust Ukehlm,"sold Ethel proudly."
"Of course he didn't think of himself. Who would
that was worth anything? Do jou think I could
love my brother as I do ir he were not Just the
noblest, tracst Ah I l am so glad you are
mends," cried the young lady, coming down from
her burst or enthusiasm to a pleasingly inconse.
Quentlal little murmur. Ojrll was silent for a
moment. He bad been silent Tor some time be.
fore. Speech was not alwajieesyto him now,
when tbe only words on his lips were three,
which In his calmer moments it would hare
seemed madness and presumption to utter: and
she was too happy In the mere existence of tbe
present to care lor conversation of any sort. Now,
however, something In the tones other voice, as
ft fell to that softer cadence, stirred him beyond
his powers or restraint. He looked up at her.
Her race, thrown a little back, was fair as any
unplucked rose In the Garden of Eden. Ue
looked down, and her little ungloved hand lay
white as 'snow upon the brown wooden barrier
upon which they were leaning. Involuntarily he
clasped bis own, hot and trembling ai with fever,
around tbe slim, cool fingers, and uttered her
name, "Ethel."

She looked up, and their eyes met. There was
no anger In hers, only a sweet, virginal surprise
andaquheroragltatlon about the tenderglow.
Ing line. He Tore he could add a word a voice on
tbe other side of the thin partition Immediately
behind them said.

'The girl is a Miss Uarsford. I never saw the
man before "

CHAPTER II.
A betomi voice answereir.

"Then ) ou net er saw an'awful scamp. I wond.
ercd thla afternoon, when I met him walking
with that gentle, looking girl, what she
or the parents would say If they know orthe

wife In the background.'
Wlft V with a world olassent.

"Oh yes, he married her I know, and a Jolly
little thing she was, too. Ht't stopped her act
Ing now, though, and keeps her mewed up In
lodgings In Islington; but she's back at the
Surrey every other night, behind the scenes, or
looking on.

"Nice lot, those fellows or the -t- h!" said the
first. "

"And this one 'nicer than the restl Heat
orer heels In debt before be took up with Zltelleat all. Hlcrsjou, we hold dozens of his accept-
ances, l wonder what old (larsford would say II
It came out?"

"Kick him out orthe house, probably. It Isn't
likely, however; for tbe fellow sa most consumati
hypocrite, and leads tho Hi ble to his rather Justafterslnglngaposr ooif.ha! ha! ha!'1

Therewasnioreseld.buttheydld not hear It.
Till then they had stood by those
hrst words; onl she had drawn her hand away
and clenched It with the other against her breast,
as irto keepdownsome emotion straggling Tor
utterance; and he, alter ote hasty movement, as
ir to withdraw, resigned himself with a half.
despairing shrug. Had not those flrot syllables
told her tho worst? Suddenly jhe started,
turned her head, and looked nt him Tull and
brai ely.

"Come away. How Is It peoplo lite, and speak
stir A lies!" she said flercch. Their oes met
aKalni but there was no answering fierceness In
his: nothing but a great shame, a great grief and
embarrassment. Iter whole faco altered In a
moment, a blush so burning its to bring tho tears
Into her eyes, crimsoning It even to agony.

"Mr.Uranger.lt Is net true ami of itf she
said. In a tone hair Indignant, a
tone which in tbe still watches of the night he
bears even now,

Ethel," he stammered eagerly, "don't Judge
too harshly. I wish you had not heard; but ir
you would let me try and explain "

"Explain!" The blush was gone now, and a
mortal paleness In Its place. "I do not think any
explanations would be Ittlng. Mr. Uranger. II
juu jmcuic, i wut hi unci 10 my lamer now,'
And then, before he could stop her, she bad
turned nod lelthlm with a decision and dignity
which did not admit of delay. Cyril utterod a
hasty word, and went oft as swiftly In an opposite
direction, as If looking for someone.

Captain Uarsford had accompanied his friend
home, and was strolling back along tho King's
Jtoad, when he was met by Uranger. and saw at
the hrst glance that something was amiss.

"What Is the matter?" he cried out hastily,
"Has my father had one or his attacks again?"

"No; outcome to my rooms and I'll tell you,"
said Cyril, with equal agitation. "1 was looking
for you."

"Nothing wrong with my father or Ethel? 'Tell
It here, then."

"As you like. It fs about her, In one way. She
bns found out about Zltelle."

"found out! How? Uood Heavens; She
couldn't1'

"She has. I tried to explain and soften it, but
She wouldn't listen to me."

Nor would Uarsford. Hefnre the stor) was hair
through he had shaken off bis friend, and darted
away towards the pier; add Oyrll, left to himself,
walked on with a step unusually slow and heavy
to the hotel where he was lodging.

Ilut ten minutes back, and now different were
bis feelings; Ho what be would, try to occupy
himself as be might, he could only see two faces
relieved against a blue, blaofcaky.oneaonear,so
sweet and fair and tender, he had almost drawn
It to his breast and hlddet It there with his own ;
the other white aideath, averted and rigid, with
an offence which would not even permit of argu.
ment.

Had he been too confident, rtcrall Surely, ir
she had cared tor him she would never hate
stopped him to harshly!

Suddenly an hour bad passed, but It might
have been ten, or ten minutes, for all he knew or
time a band was laid on his and
Uarsford entered, his face very pale ami anxious,
though rather less so than when he had rushed
away, Cyril started up.

"Well?" be said, quickly.
"Well" Uarsford repeated vaguelv, "it's not

irsI, but sit down, old fellow, and I'll tell
you.'

Cyril sat down again very quietly.
"Uo on," he said; lUtloj Ms eyes kindly to bis

friend.
"Uranger," said the elder man, laying his hand

suddenly on the lieutenant's shoulder, "do you
remember that day to the Adriatic?"

With a quick movement of his ban! toctaia
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that on bis shoulder, a quicker backward inore
ment f his head to took Into his friend's rac.
Oyrll answered warmly;

1'Do 1 not, old fellow Why. I wai speaking of
It to to her just before those brutes began."

To any keener observer than a brother, pro-
verbially the least or human
belnzs. it might hare seemed significant, that for
some time back Oyrll had round no title by which
to a llnde to Miss Uarsford but 'she' or 'her.'Oeorge paid less heed to It than erer now.

"It waa nothing, really; I'd have done It Tor
rnyone; but youalwaysmade a deal of fuss about
It IId you mean lt?'f

"Mean that 1 owed you my lire, and only wish
I.f!!?w.rtWp!J Jon anyway! Try me, that'sr cried Oyrll, with perhaps little extra

from the fact orthe man beside him be.
Ing "Aer" brother. "I don't think you'll nnd me

knew
backward,

" Oarerord. Hy Jove, ir you only

"Yes. yes," the Captain broke In, "but youmightn't like not that It would do you any harm.
fc.u'rVTJ?11 "A11!1! u how u ii: 1 " on toEthel, told her I had Just seen you, and that you
had told me orwhat shehad orerhenrd.and askedher H she had repeated it to my father or any
one. She was properly angry at Mar, I assureyou; asked ir you thouiht so. and ir you hadshe was a ladyl 1 had no Idea she waa ioexcitable; but I suppose It was the unpleasant.ness ol the subject. She was quite wnlte andtrembling, upon my honor and then""You explained how it all happened?" put InCyril, as his friend paused.

;LNot J wenld havedone so, bat she stopped me,I thought at first It was all up, (didn't rfell you
how they would look on tbe affair ir they everfound It out?) but something she said showed methai what dp you think?- -! can't guess how itcame about, but it seems sheba; taken It Intoher bead that thoio Jew beasts were talking or

Or Mil" the words came with an accentortitter surprise and agitation, and were aecompa.
nled by a hasty movement, as though the lieu,tenant were about to spring to hi loot. Oars.ford'a heavy hand held him In his place.
i.7V,.,..,nd'u7rl,'DO'WD!Iwt tk yon

It remain ro. It won't hurt your for she'llnever breathe a word or It to any one. and It
dc.".nmiU"nKtohf hw many wires you
nilirbt happen to have."

"Let It remain ao!" repeated Cyril. The sug.
Jiestlen seemed in some sort to stun him. Oars.

his shoulder tighter."es," he said, eagerlyi almost Implor-ingly) t will be only a trifle to you,
f.Uer.,i'!,r,nd a"0eri yon know what

.? rur,P1): IIun, nd absolute rulnlI believe It would simply kill my father; and as
for Ethel, If It weren't for her Implicit belterbless her girl's heart'-- In my sanctity andshe would never be willing to coax sum.
rlent supplies from him, as it Is. to enable me to
k.cffl mjr, ll.t& "o?t and a roof over that poor

at Islington. 1 1 It were round out, I shouldbe cut oil with a shilling, have to leave theand should hare all the Jews down on me
In a heap."

"Hut would not she Ethel, keep your secrets?"asked Cjrll. too much agitated lor a nice choice
of names. Uarsford shook bis head.
r.V8.0"1''.'!'''"1 !mtJt wou,, J""to me In the end. Youdon't know thatstsierormlnc, Uranger. She's one or those ultra,
truthful, upright girls, without an atom or
knowledge ofthe world or of men and their temp.
tstlons,w ho would think all this sort of thing dam.nation doubly damned, and concealment even
worse. I verily believe even her love for mo
wouldn't stand lit and then she would be alwaysgoing on at me to tell my father, and fretting
about 11; and as to continuing to get extra suit,piles out or him for me, theroVI be an end of that.Shed break ber heart; but she wouldn't do It;and In the end it would all come out, and ,
might as well cat my throat now as think of It.""And- -r I agreef said Cyril, very low. Tbefire had died out orhim by now, and (ho fair Ucelooked ten years older.

"YPV'!!' .V" !.he '"Ing or me, nothing less;and I shall thank jou air my liio Tor it. Oyrll,you know yourself no man could feel more bit'
terly remorsentl than I do for that page of my
life; bu, I was younger tben.and had got Into thehands of nn lnfernnlly bad set. On my honor,ever since I irot mviteti 1'iailnnn m,.. ,..,.
to keep strnizht.andpayoffthe interest on my
debts at any rate."

"I know you hare, old fellow," said Cyril, gent

"Andir lam only given time they say thepoor old governor can't last more than a couple or
years- -I can clear everything afterwards, and be.gin afresh. Zltelle will pass muster well enough
if she's not blown upon; and she's been a brickI will say It for her-si- we've been married.Sometimes. in my word, I don't know how shelives on so little: and It would go rather hard on
her If I were smashed now. Uranger, I'velaughed at you sometimes and called you astick,' and too 'churchy; but, on my soul, when

look at that poor old wan. who tbe doctors say
might be carried off by an hour's excitement orworry, and those two women both looking to mo
as their one thing on earth, I envy you, 1 do in.deed. Will you do this for me? I wouldn't askyou If It could hurt you, or If I'd any other re
source; or even if Ethel hadn't taken It Into herown bead; but you're almost a stranger to her,
arteral!. She didn't even want me to give herany explanation, said your nllalrs were nothing
to her (and ol course they're not, you know), aoisecmid quite In a hurry to get away to something
else; while ir it were mo Well. I'll just tell
)ou, only don't laugh at It. She took me roundthe neck Just as I was turning away, and said ;
'Oh! Ueorge, thank Uod It isn't you. You aro
all the world to me. What should I do if you
were diflerentrrom what you are! Uranger. fust
guess how 1 felt as I thought If she knew .""She need not do so," said Cyril, gravely. 'Itold you lowed you my lire. HI can pay the
debt this way, Oeorge, it Is done. There! don'tsay anything, l will icare Brighton
row."

"No need Tor that, old fellow," said Uarsford,huskily. "You need only hold your tongue. I'll
bind orer Ethel not to breathe a word orit to any
one: and you msy be sure she would nerer alludelolttojou."

"lam sure of It; but all the same, It will be
me to go. I don't care about staying, and

and I think I'll put up my things now, and turn
in early."

He rose as he spoke. It was a hint for the cap
tain to go, and the latter took It.

V? .""U0 " grateful to you. Cyril," he
ssld, holding out his band. "You cannot reulliowbatyou'vn saved me from. I never felt nearer
I ut ting a bul etln my head than an hour ago."
"lam glad I did, then, said Oyrll, simply.

"Oood night, Ueorge. 1 suppose If If clrcum.stances were to mako It Important to me, you
wouldn't mind the truth being known after your
fathers death?"

"Of course not. Ilut you needn't be afraid. It
will never get beyond Etbel: and so long as It'snot me she doesn't care, and will forget the whole
IncldcnCln a week."

"its? Well I suppose so. Uood night again,
Uarsford. You will bid them 'good-Di- for me.
as I shall not ee them again."

And then Uarsford look himseiroff finally, witha last wring ol the hand and tolley ot thanks, andlelt his I rltnd to his packing and slumbers.
1 doubt whether either took up much ol the re.malnlng hours oftliat summer's night
He said that he considered hU lileowed. Now

he bad rnld It away. All the hope and lore ami
passion, all tbe tender happiness and eviulslto
dcllffhti to which two hours back he had been
looking fotwardtu closely that they seemed al
most within his very hand where were they at
present? (lone: dead as last year's n heat; faded
away as utterly as though they had neterbeen.
Uarsford bad saved his life, and bad asked this
In return, lie was his friend, and ho loved him. Itnever occurred to him for a moment that he might
hare let him sink and swum on hlmscir, all the
more easily lor his friend's wreck, to be a new
guardian, protector, and hero to Ethel, a son and
lOnrolfltlon to the Old man. Hail mv mm mvn
suggested such a course to him he would hate
been for knocking him down us a sort of'inui.cularly Christian" lorslon ol the text, "Is thv
servant a dog, that he should do this thing?'
No, ltwas tnetltable. Ethel's own words, "Who
that was worth anything would think ofhlmself !"
would have been a confirmation of hli purpose
bad any been nrcded. Aonewas, however; and
jet and yet (ihltlod, it was very hard' . .

"My darling I My darling!" he kept saying to
hlmscir, as bo sat with his face hidden In his
folded arms on the tahle. Alv heautiriii. fair
Innocent darling I Oh' Heavens, how I have
loved you ' ami 1 believe you knew It. That look
Inyourpuro, sweet face ., . 1 bellete you did;
and If so, uhat must you think me! My Uod,
shall I never see you again, and tell you how it
wai ncier!" And thin tho thought orwhat
Uarsford had said or hfs father's frull tenure on
life recurred to him, nnd was dismissed with a
slight shiver. It seemed mean to calculate on
the chances ofaioor old man's death; and yet It
nnd another Men, still more angrily repulsed,
that the truth might een come out by some
other means and he be cleared, would return to
blra and perhaps nerved him, though alt uncon.
sclously.lo the wretched little practical details
ol packing, settling his bill, and making a poor
attempt at swallowing some breakimi beiore
starting in the morning. It Is olten the merciful
Inability to realise the irrttocabltnett ol our loss
in tho first hoursof an overwhelming grlel which
enables us to bear It cren n wo uo. Cyril
Uranger was as brave a soldier as any lu the
army list. His Irlends were Indeed lond of boast.
Ing of a medal won by him when, at a mere boy
with only ten men behind him, be attacked and
carried by assault a stockade dcremled by nearly
rite times at many well armed natives In the
Abjsttnlan war; but the couruge ncedlul lor this
waa as a drop of water beside the mighty ocean
compared with that requisite for passing the
betel where the lodged, and the window behind
which he could fancy her sleeping, without even
delaying for the consolation of a last
larewell, a lsst look Into those sweet, brown
eves, In whose liquid depths he hod almost Un
cied,lorone mad moment on the previous een.
Ing, that be could read an answer to the lore
shining in and Irradiating hlsown.

Had be only turned his ttxed. despairing gale
from tho building where she lodged to a solitary
female flaure seated on one ortbo benches over,
looking tho sea; had he only known that those
dsarces, swollen with weeping, and glased with
sleeplessness, wero etsu then gaxlng drearily
over the turbid, tumbling wares, to which she
had come out to escape irom ber own thoughts;
bad he only guessed at the bitter grief and moro
bitter dlsapHjintmit ofthat youug heart, In its
hrst betra)al, at the aa.onyol girlish shame for
tbelero and worship so freely wasted una man
who was married already a man so utterly un
worthy aa to have dared to Insult her by an a (fee.
tlonwnieh bad almost won Irom her a betrayal
orberown secret be had never gone; but Tier
back wos turned to him ; and he almost brushed
aaalnst her while his eye werogailng In the op.
iHtiite direction without either of them ever
thinking bow near, for one mtmant, they had
ctino on that hrst bitter morning ot their sua

rierrd lives. Ten minutes later and he was In the
train en touli for London.

Ten weeks later, and be bad got Ml promotion,
nd was half-wa- to India withhls nsw regiment;

and so It came to pass that Ethel, glancing down
the first column of the Tint one moraine-Eth-

sadly paler and more heavy-eye- than she
hai been wont to look lefore that fatal visit to
llrlghton came upon the following advertisement;

"On the 6tli Instant, at Aden, on board It.M.
troon ship Mncrobtt, Oyrll Vincent Uranger,
Captain in II. M, th nines, of typhus (erer,
caught In attendance on some of his men."

Only one or tbe thousand and one unfinished
romances blown Into life like thesaltseaspray
pn the sunny planking of the West Pier, broken
like the waves In bubbles upon tbe llrlirhtoa
beach Only one of tbe myriad "might-hav-

beens" which swell the spoilt chances and waited
lives of this world's history) Only a girl's faith
shaken and a true lore foiled; aman'sllfe freely
flit en and nobly spent; nnd a woman who would

counted It aa shame to drop a tear upon his
graiel-W- m Tempi Bar,

"STit.triiMOtti::

The Hioryoflt Origin A Call funilaScamUt.
Ollvo Logan writes from London to tbe San

I'rancisco Hutlttint
Por good or 111, there Is scarcely another writer

or contemporaneous English Action who Is better
known to people than tbe lady
who uses aa a nom de plumt the name which her
brothers and sisters llsplngly gare her In the
nursery, Oulda, Her Cull and proper cognomen Is
Imtsedela Ilamce, and her abode at present Is a
magnificent mansion Just outside or Florence,
Italy, where, amid surroundings or gay silken
hangings, marble statues, old pictures, medieval
iiff.ff.ltmr, and a perfect wlldernes of flowers,
she sits and comiKnes those fascinating romances
which hare made so wide a mark as to create a
special style, and hare brought their brilliant
ntlthor fame and fortune. Pot several j ears after
ber first success In "Stratbmoro," the mjstery
surrounding the Identy of Oulda was at greslt as
that which enveloped the on known author or that
marvelous romance, "Adam Ilede;" and though
or late every oar knows that the author of Out da's
not els Is Miss de la Itamec, quite as well as they
knowthnt the composer of the Warerley novels
was Sir Walter Scott, Oulda still Insists that
with her Individual personality the public has
nothing to do, and that there Is no reason why In
print she should erer be spoken of, except by her
nom dt plume.

This lack of certainty as to what Oulda wai
some years ago, gavo an ambitious American
lady a chance to enjoy a brier bntdellclous season
or noputarlty. This was a very beautirul woman
or San Francisco, whoie name It Is unnecessary
to give, for Its publication might cause pain to
her relatives, who still live there, 1 am told.
This lady (whom I may at least call by her flrst
namo Laura), was, as I hare said, exceedingly
handsome and rather fast. She married at a
very early age, and was soon deserted by a
worthless husband, and before long she became
entangled In a set of passionate love complies,
tlons with three or four wealthySan Franciscans
In a manner very similar to tbe woes
and Joys depleted In "Strathinore." Jewels
worthy or an empress were offered her, first by
one, then another or her adorers; a villa whither
Claude Mel not to might have been satisfied to
lend his Imperious Pauline, situated Just
out ot San Francisco, was accepted by
her. Presently jealouy stalked
In and committed Its usual devastation. Ona
man was shot, and the murderer was the man
who or all men cared most for his victim. Ther
had always been the stauncbest friends. This
wns the end of a sad affair, andlhaln.lv itt r..- -
Jluropc. Heto she made the acquaintance of

) Ouldn, then stopping at tbo Langham Hotel In
London, It Is now pretty generally believed that
Laura, In the courioof tender, womanly con ft.
dencc, told Oulda her exciting yet tragic bistorts
which the young authoress immediately availed
herself of in that fascinating story "Mrathmore."
Hut, no one at that time knowing anything
about Oulda, and a great many persons knowing
all about Laura, the general lmiircslon among u
certain class (tho flrst class of the large Amerl--
can cities) wns that Lsurn berselt was the
authoress of "Mrathmore." How she wa petted
nnd pampered What bouquets and botes of
bonbons sent, with admiring compliments, "To' the authoress of 'Mrathmore.'" She was now In
New York again, stopping at one of the grand
hotels.

1 hope I have not given the Impression that
Laura was a person who had plsced herselfout
side or the palo of respectable society. On the
contrary, she was conceded to be (though reck.
less of conventionalities) Innocent of actual

In those days, especially In lavish
times In California, It was not considered bad
taste In a lady to accept very expenslte sifts
from gentlemen. Her villa was her own. bought
with money her rather gave ber. Alter she went
east she got In with many literary people, and
also made the acquaintance or Fernando Wood,
whocommlsslonea her to go to Europe and see
1ico.cnB. biui cunt iub ureal autnor lo write inoriginal novel Tor a curious Mew York weekly
aucci. ii la fiu nig mccecucu in imv, ami jiick.
en had signed and sealed an agreement to con
tribute "Edwin Drood" to tbe columns or thisorgan or the great unwashed beiore he became
aware of Its low literary character. Tho Imprcs.
slon is, that both Dickens and Tlcknor k Fields
had to pay a large sum to ransom tho work, and
rescue the great novelist from the hobble In
which the authoress or "Strathinore"
bad placed him.

Tbe last time I saw the beautiful Laura was on
board an Inman steamer, whose prow waa turned
toward Europe I bad gone aboard to see some
Irlends off, and she was tbo first person 1 met.
Nhewasln mourntnir Tor lame one. unit Innkml
like a queen, standing at the headol the gang.
wav clad In irorirftoui aahles. surroundM liv t
whole bevy of admirers, and backed by a per-
fect mound ol fieshlv-cu- t flowers, which had bean
cm er or auorers. iue most stria-

Insr and lovlev necullarltv of her face was her
eyes of a shade of blue rarely seen outside or
heaven's canopy, and there only In favored
climes. I was going to say her eyes were her
best features, but if 1 did so 1 should have forgot
her winning, smllleg mouth, full ol sound, white
leetb. Just tie fore 1 bade her adieu, I venturedtoput to hertke question, "Are yon
really the authoress of Strathmoro?' "The
HUthorshlporthe novel Is a secret,11 she replied,
with anetaslve bat what seemed a confessing
smile. Oulda would have highly relished the
remark 1 fancy if she bad been present. Hut de-
ception always a ullulriund Oulda,
who has foiiotted "Mrathmore" by a succession
of noteli which show constant literary Improte-mant- ,

can aflord to smile nt this little episode lu
the past.

Tin Hariiaflc of Life liiMtraiue,
The troubles of the life Insurance cow pah tee

are not jet ended, and fresh evidences of
fraud, corruption, chicanery and peculation
are constantly Lclug unearthed. How much.
longer this state of nllalrs will continue It Is
alnio&t impossible to foretell ; but further lev-
elation of tbe rottenness ami Instability of
Ml tunc: com pa nlc a may UUy lo expected.

j Wo warn our readers not to be too easily
lulled lino repose ana a laiiecenscor security,
but to scan eagerly and earnestly the balance-fehec-

of asieta aud liabilities that are now
bclce presented : we urge them to Insist upon
It, by practical measures of legislation, that
their interests shall Lo subject to more careful
scrutiny at the hands of the State authorities
ami that further oillclal meant bo taken to
pre tent a recurrence of the disgraceful and
frau dulent practices already made known.

The Item of prfntlnjj and advertising
which figure so largely in tho expenditures of
the companies desert e considerable attcu-tto-

It U a well authenticated fact that, In
order to secure silence at the hands ot venal
andoUcure newspapers, thoasands of dollars
are squandered each ear, for which no re-

turn If we except that of a too transparent
"purl" Iseter recehed. These remarks do
not apply to the daily and weekly Journals
whose circulation Is measured by tensof thou-
sands, and whose columns are not "for sale,"
but refer to those abominations ostensibly de
otcd to life Insurance Interests, but In reality

Intended to enrich, at the cost of iKd.cy-hol-

er?. tbe Impecunious adventurers who own or
control them. These barnacles, that
fasten and fatten unon the unworthy fears of

I directors, should be at once and forever abol- -

itacu. we noia no compauy wortny oi pat
lonago that consents to a division of Its fuuds
fcr such a worthless purpose. Such publlca.
tlons aro seldom or never seen outside tho
cilices ofthe companies patronlztuc them, and
even tl ere are not read, but consigned to their
pioper piacc tue waste paper oasKct.

These are no fanciful theories they are
hard facts. Vol Insist upon It that
)our money Is nn longer perverted to the lt

of these cormorants. He form In the man
agement of Life Insurance Is urgently needed

a reduction of extraneous expenses la Im-

perativeand ainld the many abuses of tbe
system, to which we shall he.eafter recur,
there Is none more deterring of censure than
the one here Instanced.

Long- - fiflcrlncr "Gods," Heroic Charles
Matthews the elder took to the stage as a profes.
slon. he once, with a youni gentleman named

riiteen guineas to tm allowed to
art HicherJ tht third, it Itlebniond, and fought
sui U a tremendous corn bat in consequene of ItioU
ard, proud or his swords man hip. declining to be
killed, that the house loudly demanded the ty
rant's death.

ALASIODE-DEPAIUS-
.

"

now i.Atttrs sit ox' i.it inn: to m:ty t'.tHiitny,

The Htyte for the Cuming Hprlng lobe OI
nerved by Ttioie Who lfavet Nut Felt Hie
Hard Time. Itonnetn, Irijei, Flotter
stiul IrllU-Mg- ht Heading Willi n Veil
geaitri'.
I'Ams, Feb. I. I believe that we must at.

tribute to the rarity or balls the etcceslte ele
gantedlsptnred at all evening reunions, such as
dinners, receptions and tbe theatre. Nerer be
fore on similar occasions have the toilettes been
more mstveleus, original and brilliant. Ilut
above all and et cry where flowers are used; on
the corsage. In front, or on tho side, In tbe shape
of a half wreath or an elongated tuft; at the bstf,
on the shoulders, In the hair everywhere artifi-
cial flowers are seen. The simplest fichu, the
most unassuming cravat, has at least a
encircled with mignonette to finish tbe knot In
which It Is tied. This universal use of flowers
lends great brilliancy and gayely toa gathering.
Uesldcs this, each gncst at a dlnacr Is decorated
with Rowers. tin the basket filled with fruit and
natural flowers, which ornaments the centre or
the table, are placed a number of small
bouquets equaling that of the guests,
and on riling from the table erery
body takes one, the gentlemen placing eh el rs In
the button-hole- , and the ladles fastening theirsat the belt. The true luxury at present Is dls.plared no longer at balls (which appear, In truth,to bare gone out or fashion), but at dinners.TLo wealthy families bate returned to the old
Jrrtnch custom, and tho tables are loaded withsilver plate. For this reason, also, the most picturcsquennd elegant toilettes are composed fordinners toilettes In which the art of the colorlsttakes the flrst rank, and there are some combina-tions or colors which, to the profane, would seem
hideous from the mere description, but when once

seen It. I cannot denr thatth nM,l..Ai,.
Ing. It is In the galloons, frlngesand tassels that'
colorlsts is displayed, and it Is on their e thatthe ability ol the dressmaker depends. Ilutthese eflects, so fantastic, individual, an variedescape all description; one might as well undertake to explain the anatomy of a butterfly.

tf klrls are still as long as they are plain, which
Is raying a great deal, and ore Invariably lined atthe bottom with a deep flounce of pleated inuUnedKCd with lace, which comes I low tbe edre ofthe skirt, and is designed to form at least a slightprotection to the latter. In order to characterizette present fashion, 1 should say that the dress isstretched over the tignre as If ona frame. Fordinner toilettes tho corsage Is nlways open, andgenerally square; the sleeves are extremelyshort, consisting merely of laeo. white or black,to match that wnlch trims the corsatcc. On thoell side or the corsage Is fsstened an elongated
tult composed or flowers similar to those worn Intbe hair, adding to tho latter a small plume or anaigrette.

Every assertion that Is made concerning thodetails orthe present fushion is sure to be over-thrown by a contrary amrmatloa. II I were toaay that high coiffures are worn, leatlng the neckexposed, or that the latter was covered witha cas.cade ol curls or braids, I should In either casebateeirlctlyadhercdto thctruth. Youngalrlsgenerally wear their hair In tbe lorincr fashion.Hint is lossy, with tho neck exposed. Yoitnx
.n.!trflr" ,a:'.lc'' however, seem to .rcfer lettlnlthe hair fall to the middlo or tho back. Whenno flowers are worn In tbe coiffure that is to say,
when tbe occasion Is too unostentatious to offertbe least excuse Tor theso ornaments, which lor.merly were only seen nt balls-th- ey are replaced
n7entTth,esarmeTknn.I,8Ker,0r "' lher 0fna'

.A.V.lctInT'nlent.fa,u.lon ("peclilty Tor younggirls), the round waist or black velvet. Is bo.coming more general. This season
girls wear dresses or black ruille, wuV

waists, but as tho latter would be toomuch r n nrgtigt lor an evening toilette, a corsatroof black velvet, cut round like those seen In mostpeasant costumes. Is worn In It" stead. This cor.sage hasnosleetes or the material, but Is finished
wiiii putied sleeves of white muslin reaching tothe elbow. Itlaek velvet corsages of tbls kind are

lf..Tfrnw,,n5l,,k,,Vllrt,"! a very dark shade,but la less dtntngue than a black silk skirt.Itesldcs, It has been discovered that black is moreyouthful than a dark color.
For the spring there uro in preparation nnmer.ous dotted materials and goods orextremelr nil.able silk, which will be employed Tor suit. Forthe suit appears to have become an Institution

which It Is dlfueult to abolish. It Is now veveralyears since Its disappearance has been predicted,
and It la still worn as much as ever. It has al
been said repeatedly during tho last year thatsuits, although still worn, would surely go out ol
fashion next season. I asert the contrary, with-
out fear orbelng In tho wrong. Hulls will stillremain in rash ion for the spring, and even for thesummer, and when they finally disappear (as
everything must In the end), it will Ve In thewlnter,wlifchls mere farorable toother comblna
tfons.tolongdresees and majestic toilettes. Kprlnic
and summer, being seasons of travel, will never
consent to the disappearance or suits. If, how
eter, this disappearance has become nnaccom.
pushed fact during the preceding winter, they
will submit, but nothing more. Kults, thorelore.having endured throughout tbls winter, hatestill at least nine months or existence before
them. Hut It can not be dented that tbe prin.
cesse dress is making great progress; that thedraperies placed on tbe skirts of these dresses, as
on all others, are very plain: and that, by dint of
diminishing In slie, they will reach tbe point or
appearing not to exist, until our eyes cease to be
accustomed to a confusion of materials, when theway will be open to a fashion which shall takethe place or suits. Hut 1 do not believe tkat thischange will take place before 1W, the epoch of
the deflnltite Constitution or France. There will
be no complete change In fashions ns long as
there Is no decided change In the political sltua.tlon.

Uonnels are still In great variety. Straw bon
nets are In preparation Tor tbe summer whit h uro
almost or tho same shape as those of tbls winter,
with pointed crowns, tapering In the back n

Hrigands, rolled and raised on one side,
Jandycks, etc. Everything is at a standstill,
llonnets can not chango as long as tbe style or

remains stationary, and tho hairdressers, en their part, protest that they submit
lo t he demands of fonncts.

The great luxury In toilettes for the spring
will still be passementerie. Tho fringe arc u
bcautliul as they are coillrt they iiro very deep,
endareured also for trimming the bottom or
cuirass basiues. Inconsequence of tbelr great
depth, fringes thus arrayed resemble small short
otertklrts.

Frills or extremely tine and sort figured mulinwill bo worn as collarettes. Two bands of this
figured muslin are Joined on the upper edge by a
soil ruche ot colored ribbon. These Trills closely
follow the outlines or tbe neck of the dress, wheth-c-

tho waist Is or cut low and siiuare,
or beart.ilmped. Tbls fashion recalls theMedlcts
and JdnrieMuart frills. Ladies whoarono lon-
ger young adopt not only the collarette. Imt the
cutis ot the time ol Anne ol Austria; the sleovciextend a little below the elbow and At tbo arm
closely, and uro finished with a very deep row of
white lace net on plain and turning upward, whllo
a iccoid row of lace, not quite so deep as the
first, Is lathered and set on tbe under edge orthe
sleet es to fall over the arm. With these sleeves
aie worn tery long glows and bracelets, whicharc more dressy than long sleeves. This Is the
toilette fur rxnfriirc for ladles who are no longer
young, one of whom recently at a grand reunion,
on being reproached for wearing a high corsage,
replied, "1 only dtcolltteny nrms, for I hey aro
beautiful at any age." Lmmtllne Haymond inllitijnr't haxat,

Ji een YlctovU' Unlit, I'ftblt-- ..

The cc ry day life led by Queen Victoria Is
thus described In the l'arls Ftgaio, the informant
being the (Queen's Tarorlte servant, John llrown.
"Her Majesty leads a very regular lire, I be
lletell said. 'Yes; It Is generally the same day
aiter day,' was the reply. 'She gets up about u
o'clock In the morning, and has break Tu it In her
apartments. Then she walks up and down the
terrace until sho comes Indoors to sign her
papers. The documents are all put ready to
sign, with the corner turned down where she Is
to write. Ilather Matcsty, woman-like- , wilt In
slst on reading most of them, and on seeing what
Is Inside. However, she rarely makes any alter
atlon. After this, which often takes two or three
hours, she sees the Princess Ileatrlco (Uod bless
her!), and has lunch. Then she will. If It Is
tine, tako a walk In the grounds with
the Princess JJeatrlce and I'rlnce Leopold, when
he or she will drive out, and 1 have to attend her.
Then she comes home, and ono of the ladles reads
to ber until It Is thue to prepare for dinner. After
dinner the ladles read to her again; and she looks
over pictures and things, and goes to bed very
early. 'Thedlnnerli rather a stld a flair, I sup
j'ose?' 1 said. 'Well, stilt Is hardly tbo word for
ft." was the reply. 'The guests assemble, ami
dinner Is generally announced before ber Majesty
enters tbe room. The minister Is watlng, and the
people Invited set at the table, and there is a
pauie. Then tho tueea entere, everybody rUes,
her Maiesty makes a bow, and the guests resume
their seats. Tbo footmen serte the dishes in
solmn silence, and not a word Is spokeu. Her
Maiesty usually makes two or three
remarks during the dinner, but no one
speaks unless the Uueen speaks to him, and
the company l more like a Uuaker
meeting than anytbsng else, llefore the dessert,
her Majesty generally rise, bows, and leaves tbe
room, Put the guests, ladles and all, remain. The
Princess Jtcafrfco uenerally leaves with ber
mother. Then the conversation beoouins more
general alter her Majesty has left, and, at the
end orthe dinner. Lady lllddulph, or Miss Uaio-gan- ,

or somebody, rises, and the ladles leato tbe
room, in gcnitemen remaining, iuniing. 'man
the gentlemen usually uo to the smoking or bll

the ladles to the drawing-room- .

(Sometimes tho (tueenwill go Into tho drawing,
room In I he course of the evening, but not very
ortcn. And tho gentlemen are all fit court dress,
which Is usually very tightly ttttlng.so they can't
enjoy thiir dinner uiuru. I don't, envy I lie in a
bit."

.v AMUitiri.
Ofleobach Is not only a talented musfelao, he Is

also a writer rull or humor, or which m further
proof is needed than the Interesting volume
whkh he has Just brought out at Paris, entitle J
tSotr dim Mvtteitn tn Voynje," In which he

gives an account or Ms visit to America last
summer. It will doubtless be transited and
puiiiiihed here soon; at present we have space Tor
only one or two short extracts, Wpeaklng of our
women, hesays-

It must I eonrescd that there are, perhsps,
tnn " Americans.they are pretty In a proportionunknown at Paris, 'dut of one Imndredmen whom ycu pass, ninety

ovely. Ilesldes.they know how todre!7. Theirtoilettes are In perfect taste, well adapted, andreally elegant. would think they
come from the hands of Worth." "juoi

We wish we could give an Idea ofthe line hu-
mor with which the bosses, the streets, the ears
or New York, are described In this volume. The
author has much to layabout the theatres, lie
deplores the abandon Into which the dramatic art
has fallen, and what he says applies equally well
to painting, sculpture and music. Wc subjoin an
Incident, which ha entitles "The Torments of a
Musician."

Ilesldes the concern which I had engaged todirect, 1 had promised M'lle. Almee to conductseveral of theoperas which she Intended to glvo
In I he United Slates. Falthrul to iny word I hadwelded the baton atthothcatro in New Yorkwhere Mile. Almee was singing. I consideredmtself ahaolved irom my promise to ber. lintwhen I had finished mr series ol concerts at Phil,adelphla she came and told mo that she was go
Ing to Chicago, and begged me to conduct onemre representation for herat X. (I suppresstho
nameof the city for good reason..) I, also, waaIntending then to go to Chicago; X. was on my
way and so I consented.

1 arrived at X. In Ihn mnrnlnr. fli .,.. it- --

fumeute was to be given tbat evening. I re
..i","y '"wiBiwim-- ii i cm. onerencaral with my orchestra. Ilnstalledmyreirbravelr

behind my ; I raised my bow j theinualclans commenced. I knew my score by heart.Ubat, then, was my surprise at Iiearlng, Insteador the sounds which I expected, a fantastlocom
position which bore scarcely a family likeness tomy operetta. Hy listening f was able iodistinguish the leading strains, but theurchestra-tlo-

was entirely different from mine. A mul.clan or tbe place had seen fit to It,
My first Impulso was to quit the rehearsal Im-

mediately, and to abandon the orchestra for theevening. Jtnt M'lle Almee beirged me so hardto lead, pointing out to me that I was announced,that the public would be terribly angry II Idi--
not appear, 9nd would not allow ihe opera to go
on; that tended by gltliig in. 1 resumed my
bow and gave anew the signaler attack to mr
orchestra. What an orchestral ltwas amall,but execrable. Dut of twenty-At- rerformers,there were about eight tolerably good. six barelypassable, and the rest absolutely bad. To rrejarc for all contingencies, I asked a second violin
to taken drum, ami gate him some InstructionsIn a low voice. This was a wise move, as will an.pear In tbe se'iucl. There was no bass drum,clihcr In the orrhetra or In the score.

The rehearsal was so deplorable that, at the
close, I mndo a new effort t get oit from conduct
Ing. This was labor losti ImposIbtc to withdrawmrclt from the riteution of my work. Come
what may, snldl to ra.tteir, 1 have promised to
conduct two acts, and I will conduct them.Heaven helping me.

What a representation! Onetuuit hare heard
It to appreoiato It. My tww clarlnetles put in
'flHrtfis' every fnitant-ctc- fpt when

to. In tho comic march ofthe Mind men, in thefirst act. 1 had put in several raise notes, which
alwojs produco an amusing efltct. Coming to
this passage, my clarinet tes stopped and counted
rests. The Ignoramus who had my
mml had arranged this for a quartette onlv.
jleforo this, at the rehearsal, I had requested
Messieurs, the clarlnetles, to play no mutter what
In this passage, knowing, leforchand, that"(juerls' would come, naturally. Hut I had
reckoned without my hoit: deprived of their text,
tho brigands absolutely refused to stir a peg.

Wc bare rcsia to count." said they, 'we will
count them; there Is nothing written for us to
play."

'Hut, Messieurs," I replied, "the 'cuorti' thatyou put In when there are no rests are not writ-
ten either, and, nevertheless, rou give us our fill
oi tLem."

ImpoMlblotfl convince them! So much for the
clariocttes. As for tbe hautboy, he was a whim'
slcalchnp. who played from time to time, whoa
the fit took him. The flute piped In when he
could get out a note. The bassoon slept more
than half oi the time. The violoncello and theplaced ichlnd me, skipped mcature
alter measure, and then lugged In u sort ol con
tra bund bass. At every moment. In conducting,
with mr rlaht hand 1 atonneil tlm itnw nfth.

violoncello, nnd thus warded off so
many raise notes. The first violin, an excellentplayer, by the way, was always too hot. Tho
temperature was only about 40" (centigrade) in
vna uuiu iiua union uo me ttbi continually Slop.
Ping towlpo his forehead. "Hut. my dear fellow.'
1 said to him, In a moving voice. "If you desert

e are lost I" He put uphU handkerchief
wan resignation, ana rcsumea ills instrument.
J tut the fi'ii of distant r.intlnnnl in rlt hih
What a hubbub of false notes! Happily the flrst
act at length came to an enl. Enthusiastic
applause! I thought 1 must be dreaming.

All this was nothing, however, to the second
net. Hating always In my head ruy own orches-
tration. 1 turned to the left, toward the piccolo,
which should, according to my text, execute tbe
opening strain. Not at all, It was the trombone
wnlch answered me. My twoelarlonetts, strongin
"flticTXf," bad to take, according to my score,
a leading 'air. The musician of the place had
laitcnii irom mem nnu igiten it to the cornet,
who played raise,; and the bassoon, who was al
wava aaleen.

We arrived painfully to the commencement of
Lucjineir, a ibui iu injicu i oft i we f uoum never
set to tho end. The duet between Hose nnd
Havoletwent ofl poorly enough, but still we got
through It. Thejitfle toinson to the duet. As
the latter ends In O, I bad naturally made, for
tbe entry of C'lorindc, who commences In ( major,
modulations or U sharp, U sharp, E. The

the sera Lt one. My little harmonic march
bad been rearranged by the great musician or X.,
lor the two famous clarlnetles, the,hautboy who
(itW.'KU BU II1,II1UUIVIIIIJ MUII lUO UU1IUUU. 1'CIII
ot a bassoon! He was asleep more soundly than
ever. I mado desperate signs to my
neighbor, who woke him suddenly. Had 1
known what was bast. I ihouhl hiti lot nim
sleep. Tbat animal, Instead of sounding A slurp.
miuikiuuui uari, wuu mi iuo Ior CO 01 1US
lungs.

Fire tones too high! The unfortunate artist
Who Tdaved Clorlnde. followed natnrallv th
natural necenslon. and took the melody rite tones
ivu uigu mint, mo orcnesira, which uiu not
trouble itself about any of theco detnlls, con tin.
ued to play on fire tones below. The discord
which ensued may be Imagined. 1 struggled
frantically behind my stand, sweating greut
drops, and making desperate gestures to Clorlnde
and mv musicians. Then It was that nn inmin.
tlon irom heaven came to my distracted spirit.
I addressed to my drummer an energetic anf des.
pairing sign. He understood me, and commencad
ucuunir n rou: aui mmi magninoeni rou, loua
enouah to break tbe windows i a roll which eon.
tlnued lor thirty measure, to the very end orthe
duet, and which covered up benven knows how
many false notes.

The public must certainly have been nt a loss
to understand why, in the middle of Ihe night,
nnd In a imtterloiii scene, the drum suddcnlviell
to hesllnar wllh nch form anil iMrli!nfi- - !.bnps they saw Inft a stroke ofthe com i tier's ge
iiiuB. i mi tn, umrcu, iui viie nuun annuietiue to sate the situation. I cannot think vet.
without a shudder, or tho antl musical horrors
wi.ic n uini nappiiy.conceitea urum-uea- t so ci
fCCtually covered un.

Alter this eccentricity, I naturally looked for
nothing less than a deluge of nhiisltecrltlcUm in
me papers. tuuo tne contract i rratse, noth-
ing but pralc. of tho niaicrfy fashion In which I
had conducted.

jSlnce theaiove wnsput In type, we see that
the translation ofthe entire work Is announced as
Issued bv (.'arleton, the enterprising New York
ru'dlshcr, and for sale at the principal bookstores

tionnl h'i i' b lira,, b U. It. Tllty.

AnOldTsew Ysrk Murder 1 trough t li Aguli',
The murder of Helen Jcwett Is being, re

lived by litigation In Chicago, and as one or the
supposed original parties lived In tbls State, It
bas naturally revived the old story, iieien Jew.
at was murdered In ber room on Thomas street.
New York, In lscs, and ltichnrd 1'armiee Kobln
son was arrested on the charge of committing the
crime, as he was the last one secnln her company.
Tbe beauty or tne woman ana the brutality or tne
murder made It the sensation of the day la crimi
nal circles, but upon trial Kobloon was acquit ttd
by the jury, apparently in the face or conclusive
circumstantial evidence.

Shortly alter he left New York Tor the then
small city of Chicago, where be purchased Ui
acres or land adjoining tho city limits Hut the
aiorv oi i ne muruor totiowcu uiu, unu urn run

where he married and lived until about twenty
yoarsago, tbe date of his death. Ills widow after.
ward married Judge Wm. 11. Ochiltree, who also
died In lH4t. About the time or the de uh of her
la it hufl.nml. the widow and her In it I.
tuled suit lor the recovery ol the property, which

IV

itle under a mortgage, or rather under
orrc1flura at one. Thev lost their case, but

bfbro the suit was concluded other parties began
suit, claiming tbe properly under an absolute
conveyance from ltoidnson

The. defendants nrocured the Indictment ofthe
claimants on the ground of forgery, and now tbe
piaintins are naming tor et menco o ciur inera
selves, ns well as to establish their claims. So
fjr they have proof of the genuineness of the
signature of Robinson, as well as that of the
attesting witness, James dray. Hoblnson was
crippled In his rlaht hand about the time he came
front Texn, which caused him to write with his
telt band, thus chaoglna- - the character or his
chirograph v. chiQiuntli

Humour Unconsciously. Some one was
asking one of the ottleials at Oxford Woiversity
church if be venerally went to bear the sermon
ou Huudav. He replied. "Yei.slr; fortwenty-Qv-
veers I ha never missed a day, and I'm a
ChttstUo still." The deduction U easy.

THE KELLY MOTOR.

XTItAT A irJ51.VOT0.V Jtf.lflT M
toiled vpox ron ronrr ruAttt.

A Talk with tha Inventor Mr. Kelly's &tork
Compauy Ureal Expectations or the Share
liolder-"The- rei Million- -, In It.'
Mr, Kecly ami tils motor have passed Into ob-

scurity, but another man, with another mnif, Is
appearing on the edge of the hirlon, and alter
years of thinking, and tinkering, and expert
menting, Is Just about to learn whether be hit
worked In vain. The new motor Is the Kelly
Motor. It Is tho Invention of Mr. Joseph F
Kelly, of tbls city. Mr. Kelly has produced, as
the result or bis long tabors, a combination or
levers, weights, and inclined planes, whlea may
revolutionise the whole world or machinery.

Mr. Kelly's rrlends hare talked about his
wonderful motor for a long time, and a reporter
called upon that gentleman, yesterday, In erdec
t. see the motor, and hare a talk with the la
veator. A small, frame building on
Eighth street, between I and K, has orer tbe
door a sign announcing that Joseph F. Kelly is
a real estate agent. On one side of the door la a
bullella-board- , covered with notices beaded with
big Idack type, For Kent." or For Sale." Af-
ter surreylng the exterior or Mr. Kelly's office,
the reporter entered '

"Mr. Kelly wilt be in, In a minute, said a mm
sitting at an desk.

There was a tittle machine on a round table In
the middle orthe room, The concern rested on
four brass wheels, and a path was worn across the
tablo where It had been run back and forth,

MR. KLLtV.
A short rasa, rather plump, with ball has I,

closely trimmed gray whiskers, and spectacles
resting on his nose, entered by the back way, an 1

the man at the desk said, is Mr. Kelly,
The reporter stated why he Lad called,-an- Mr.
Kelly went straight to the table where tbe
machine was. He remarked "tuts left, see," a it I
he worked two little lererr, at the back of the
machine, setting the whole combination tnmt.
tlon, and the apparatus moved across the table.

TUB MODEL.

The model or the motor Is or brass and steel
Its length Is twelre Inches, height twelve Inches,
width six inches, and It weighs Vli pouads. Tw
levers seven Inches long run out from tbe rear.
Theie work on movable fulerums. The rest or
tho motor is contained lo an upright frame. At
the base or Ihe frame Is a round, revolting bran
plate or wheel. Two reciprocal circular Incline
planes, ono three Inches and the other four inches
In diameter, rest on tbe plate. Two rods on Utile
wheels, travel one on each ol the Inclined plansi,
and the topsor the rods pass out through the top
or the frame. Tbee rods move only up and dwn(
and they are railed an I lowered by the levers.
When the rods are worked, the wheels pressing
agalnttthc circular inclined planes move, and,
with them the brass plate or wheel to which, they
are attached.

This is the prime element ol motion. Uf plaa
Ing weights on the Ops of the rods, the power is
greatly Increased. The power Is communicated
from the large brass plate or wheel, by a wheel
placed horizontally toll, at Its periphery, and In
contact with It, so that the friction revolves It.
Tbe whole combination Is power. A very small
weight, or power, applied to the lever, generates
an enormous force by the time It pisie--
through the combination.

Mr, Kelly ciplained the way the motor workelinaaeajer and toluble manner.
IMAtlLAnLE POWER,

"Hate you ever calculated Its power mitbe
maticall) ?" asked the reporter.

"No, 1 have niked four men to dolt.aal none
oftbemcouU di It. ouacelt can be applied;
to anything a street car, or a looouiotlre.or a
steamboat. Ona street car all that is necessary
t a engine aud four bushels of coke a
day. A gentleman who was looking at It a few
dajisgo. estimated that a lever or seven fact,
with a weight of five hundred pounds, was su.tlei
nt to pi'll one hundred and twenty tons."

MIT. MAKLS UftADX.
HI It move uo an Incline?

Mr. Jonnson.who was the man sitting at the
dcsk,jumivd upfront his thalr, and pUclng one
end ol a board on a box and the other on the
floor, made a plane, which Mr. Kelly aal4
represented a grade of thirteen hundred feet to
the lullr.

Mr. Jonnson then went to a corner and brought
out n little wagon, with solid wooden
wheels, and a tmard stretched letweeii tho axles.
Helled the cart to the rear or the motor with a
piece or rope.

"Here Is fifty pounds," said Mr. Kelly, lifting
down an armlul of ledgers and s from a
desk. These wero placed upon the enrt, and the
motor waa placed at the bottom or tbe board or
plane. Tbe weights on the rods werotwo pounds
and a quarter each. Mr. Kelly worked the little
levers, and tbe motor ascended the grade very
easily, dragging behind It the cart load of bks.Then the books were takenoT,and tbe motor was
placed upon the floor.

THJt MOTOR AlTLItD TO MR. JOU. SO.
A board was laid across the cart, and Mr. John

son stepped uon It.
"Hon t run mo Into the store, as you did thaother day,' said Mr. Johnson, as Mr, Kelly took

hold of tbe levers.
"Hnng tight," called out Mr. Kelly warnlnglr,

and straddling over tbe little machine, he raiaeM
and lowered the little levers, and tbe miniature
engine moved ofTplnckily, dragging the cart and
Mr. Johnson.

"Howls that?" asked Mr. Kelly, looking up
at bis visitor. The motor was again lined upoj
tbe table and Mr. Johnson became spokesman.

Mr. Juenson was a slender man, with alongbeard, and rather seedy appearance, but he look-
ed Into tbe future, and Jingled soma imazlnarr
gold pieces In his pockets.

"You see," he said "it represents four powers,
the power of the engine hete, (touching the enJor the liter,) tbe power ol the lever,
tbe wcljht, and the inclined plane. ; Peo-
ple who hate looked nt It say that it I on
i rary to tbe laws ol nature, as wc gain a power by
lifting a weight. There are a ureal many things
which are nut in the books, the only way you
can calculate theiiower Is by taking say four
letters, , 6, r, and d, and seeing how many com-
binations jut can make upon them."

Mr. Kelly felt tbe room by tbe back way again.
The conversation naturally turned upon that goo,
tieman during his absence.

"He has been studying this for a long time, I
suppose," remarked the reporter.

"All his ct er since he was four yeara
obi. He ha not been working on this exactly,
but be bas always had aliortorprefcntlment that
he was to Intent something orthe kind, and he
worked until be brought out this. He bas spent
HOrtoonlbls."

"Alter he perfects eterythlng, souielKiy else
will step In uud enjoy the profits."

"No: he has fUed that s the right cannot pass
outof his h.md."

Mr. Kelly returned to the room, and the rep r
ter asked him whether he bad etcr made a prac
tical application ol the motor. He replied no, but
It would be tested In about a month on the lenn-s- t

Ivanla avenue road, a large motor Is being
built in Ualtlinorc now, and Is nearly completed.

"We need a Utile moner to complete every-
thing," interred Mr. Johnson, "All theshares
hate been taken except one. There are twenty
shares, if that one was taken and an advanoe
made uin It, the motor could be completed right
away."

THE 4HARr.
"See these," continued Mr. Johnson, taking

some documents out or a drawer,
one ofthe papers was a subscription list. The
agreement mado In tbe paper was, tbat the share-
holders, who boa nut shares at iJ each, should
reccltelw,oc-- and hair the rojolty during the
lifcdlme ofthe patent.

'THUtB'a NIM.IOX i IT."
"See here." Mr.Johnson said, unfold ing anotherpar, on which was a calculation or tbo amount

or rot altv each r would receive during
the life orthe patent seventeen years.

A railroad in Ualtlmore has offered us a royattr
of fire dollars a day (Or each cars the avenue
road here Is willing to git e us Sl.&Oaday, Calcu.
latlug royalty at $3 00, at the end of the time,
each r will receive 4100,0110 for an
Investment of too, for that Is all he would ever
be required to pay. 1 here Is one share left," he
continued, "and anybody who wants to make
HW.000 bt Investing a hundred, has a chance tu
do so," Col. Mulberry belters could not have
set forth the bright prospects or the s

In Kelly's Motor, more eagerly and hop,
tally than did Mr. Johnson, but tho reporter
im fled i.ot to int est just then.

A Magnificent L'eurer. ,
An extraordinary case of usury Is now be-

ing tried by the Correctional Tribunal or the
Seine. The culprit Is a rich Englishman named
Edwards. The total amount or muuey lent by
htm during tbe past two or three years Is put
down at about 3,000,000 frsnes, for which ba
charged an Interest of about 1,000,000, or at the
rate or toper cent. Among the number of per.
eons who hat e had recourse to the obliging purse
of Mr. Edwards n a ares Prince 1
Alad, who Is described as a "Turk or Importance,
and son toMuitaphaFasyl-Sacha.- ' Hav-
ing, like most 01 his cuuntr) men, run through) his
fortune In l'arls In 184, our Eastern Prince, It
appears, waitel one mornlnsc on Mr, Et wards
and said: "My dear sir. my wife has Jast present-
ed me with an heir, and I desire to reward her
with a gin worthy ol our rank. Will you obllg
met" Ot course, he was happy to do. ao, anj
for with lent him W.000 francs at his usual rate of
Interest. Hut tbls birth of an htjlx waa only a
ruie to get money. Prince Taher had succeeded
in bailug a jeweller wilting to lat him have xou,.
ooofrania worth o diamonds If he oouU pay a
quarter d j u, aud as a.mn aihegottbadiaudu-t-
bo pawned them to Edwards lor another t.Hlrancs. The oase is llkejy w teid.WGUlCDU'M'U
d KWsWO.


